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Randomt ‘Notes

Was more familiar to yus,
- of old lumber nope bad ev
It way not the rising water or
the flais that we saw, but rather
the original threshold of & country
now 30 swollen ang important ' §t
had long ceased to remembor this
. old doo. way, More than mere flesh
snd bla>d had passed through it
Integri:y had, nnd"dmrmlmtlonf
and a simple sanity of vision that '
bad oventually left jtq lmpnnion’
upon the nation. ¢

St:a~ze how Zenerations ecome
and go—like the tide. The oM
Fathers with their church, when ;
it, the parson ang the Sabbath,
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or seemed .50 new or 3

]

00

0 ar:esting,

stood for everything. The church
thon was virtually both the school
and the State. Then tho colonials
with theie growing political views
ard TR -and the powe.-
ful Jittle world of the ship build-
€rs. whose swift vessels apun the

web of commerce across the
oceans, J :
“You fellows  were born oy

late,” aaid H.
on the Silver
back in 1340.
brig, Hester,
enough 10 vote,

“l was cabin boy
Star st fourteen,
Second mate of the
before 1 was old

Might have come
to be captain of o tull-rigger only
there stopped being any ships. [n
Duxbury,  We weren's  young
enough then to learn new tricks.”

For several decs
dezous cx-drags had creakad slow-
ly and inexorably into the wood.
lands thut hemmed the sraall town,
cuitiny a network of thin roads
but few of which ‘are traveled
today. Every great tree wqy
marked and doomed. The solemn
oxen penetrated farthar and
ther, Rutting one lj
dleboro on the

Little had bdeen recorded of o
Aw corps of men the Industey
tained and brought 1o a high de
gree of skill. No list of the axe-
men of Duxbury exista, but it is

-(known there were some [xrmous]

ones. These was Louis
and old Lon Martin for example,
i’ history has given us their right
‘smea.  These ang many others
could hit & chalk line at fui} swing
and drive the blade clear through
8 yearling hog at one stroke.

Seaver

like gorillas, Yo

in the old town.

It you picture these doop sca
sutocrats as Bulls of Bashan’ with
€Opper lungs capable of setting
the air vibrating Qg halt & mite
Around, or hairy giants muscled
u have drawn your
images from fiction. There were
few tall men among them. Acty.
ally they were a rather short raco,
thaugh often beamy, and dedep.
tively mild of voice and manner.
Many of them were a bht dock.

The_country round about has
never auite recovered from the on-
slaught of “those ruthloss sxes.
The big trees have gone down to
fonquer the sea.  There are no
“bulll_pines left. The wentaining
Zrowth has s rather loarr and wary
ook as if afraid of attracting too
auc. nutice. The old pastures
and com flelds are like ancient
carpets beaten to a state of Tag-
ged uselesaness,

‘ndia, China, Japan, the West

Indies, Madsgascar and’ “all those

des the pon. [

far-:
ttle forest af.

hesthen parts.” We had the men
to man the ships too. There was
Salem of course and Medfard and
Newburyport ang East Boston,
-but little Duxbury did more thas
'her share in the birth of New
‘;Enghnd's grest sea trade.

| The Mattakeesett, Si. Lawrence,
. Admittance, Vandalia, Oneco, Man

iteo, Eliza Warwick, ali full-riggers
P-and whe remembers now how
many bigs, barks and schooners—
M1 have vanished like wind-driven
“clouds. No tall ships ever return.
led, but many a mate and captain
came back to permanent meorings

fegged. Most of them were slow
of motion and noticeably roserved,
The way they looked at you, or
rather through you, made you
think: of far horizons ang bound.
less watees. Their thick wrists
snd curled Angers spoke eloquent.
Iy of rail and rigging. The resiat.
ing arch of their legs was born
of the roll and thryst of decks.
Above all the absolute inherent
authority of their old faces mark.
ed them as a clapy spart akin to
petty sovereigns, man who had
exercised supreme judicial power
over fellow beings.
*H

Fifty years ago cranberry
FWamDP wWere assessod at ten cents
Per acre by Cape towns. Byt aow
try and buy some of that lend’




